A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
" I dinna ken wha ye mean/' Jess said;
while Leeby, who was on her knees nibbing the
hearth-stone a bright blue, paused to catch her
father's answer.

" Jeames Geogehan," replied Hendry, with
the horn spoon in his mouth.

Leeby turned to Jess for enlightenment.
" Geogehan,"  repeated Jess ;   " what, no
little Jeames 'at ran awa ? "

" Ay, ay, but he's a muckle stoot man BOO,
an1 gey grey/'

" Qu, I dinna wonder at that.   It's a gold
forty year since he ran off."

" I waurant ye couldna say exact hoo laug
syne it is ? "

Hendry asked this question because Jess was
notorious for her memory, and he gloried in
putting it to the test.
" Let's see/' she said.
"But   wha  is  he?"   asked  Leeby.   "I
Wfw ks&t nae Grogehans in Thrums.11

"Waei,   it's  forty-one  years   syne   conat
Michacimas/* said Jess.
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